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"| feel like everyone's leaving me." Jenna deals with the pain 
of being left behind and promises that are broken. 


Broken Promises 


Broken Promises 


Well, here's my entry for the Freestyle Writing Contest. 


| wonder why Camelot decided to have Felix randomly 
disappear before the events of Dark Dawn? There had better 
be a good reason for it, honestly. | wanted to write a fic 
dealing with Jenna's reactions to certain stuff that goes on 
after the end of The Lost Age. So here it is. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Streaks of red and gold spread across the sky as the sun 
dipped toward the horizon, signalling the end of a very long 
day. The Golden Sun blazed brilliantly above the ruined Mt. 
Aleph, illuminating the area where a group of people stood. 
The initial celebration that came at the end of a journey had 
come to an end and now they were reflecting on the 
consequences of saving the world. Beneath Mt. Aleph lay 
the ruins of Vale and now the people who had lived there 
would need to seek new homes. 


It was starting to get late now and they knew it was time to 
leave. They turned away from the destruction and made 
their way to the nearby campsite that had been set up by 
the survivors. 


Over the next few weeks, the Valeans struggled to rebuild. 
While some chose to rebuild close to the original location of 
Vale, others were welcomed to Kalay and made their homes 
there. Among the ones who chose to go to Kalay were the 
families of Isaac, Garet, Felix and Jenna. 


X-O-X-O-X 


"Look at that. Our house is finally ready," Felix's father 
announced, standing before the newly constructed building. 
He turned around, beaming at his wife and children. "Now 
we can move into our new home." 


"At last, we have a home of our own again." His wife smiled 
back. "I'm so happy." 


"Let's take a look inside," Jenna said. "I can't wait to see 
what it's like." She quickly stepped forward, opening the 
door and disappeared into the house. Her family followed 
her inside, looking around with avid curiosity. 


"Isn't this great? It's so spacious," said the father, sweeping 
his arms. "It will be nice for living in." 


"We even have a big kitchen," said his wife. "We'll have to 
invite my parents and sister over for meals. Of course, we 
can invite Isaac and Garet's families over too. What do you 
think about the house, Felix?" 


"I think it's great." Felix was just happy they were back 
living together and it didn't really matter so much to him 
what the house was like. The past few years had been hard 
and he was relieved that was over. 


"I've already picked my room," Jenna declared, running over 
to them. "I figured you would want the biggest one, Mom, 
Dad, so | left that one for you. Sorry, Felix, but you're stuck 
with that room down the hall here." 


"That's alright," Felix replied. Jenna seemed to be even more 
cheerful than usual today. "You sure are excited about 
moving in, aren't you?" 


Jenna nodded. "Yeah, well, we're going to be living together 
in our home for the first time in, what, five years? After that 
night, | thought | was never going to have this back." Her 
smile disappeared for a moment. Even though her family 
had turned out to be alive in the end, those three years she 
spent alone were still a painful memory. 


"It was hard on you, wasn't it?" Her mother looked at her 
sadly. "I'm so sorry you had to go through all that." 


"It wasn't your fault it happened. Besides, | know you won't 
leave me alone again if you can help it." Jenna turned 
around to face Felix. "You'll never leave me again, will you?" 


"Don't worry, | won't." 


Jenna smiled and stepped forward, wrapping her arms 
around his waist in a hug. She looked up into his brown 
eyes. "Promise?" 


"| promise." 
X-O-X-O-X 


Isaac and Jenna walked across the bridge into Patcher's 
Place. It was one of a few places built exclusively for the 
refugees of Vale. 


"Patcher did a pretty good job," Jenna commented. "The 
people seem to be living quite comfortably here." 


"Yeah. | hear they are even building a training ground for 
Adepts up top," Isaac said. "That will be good. After the 
Golden Sun event, | think we're going to need more strong 
Adepts to look out for this world." 


The two walked into the building where Patcher ran his 
services. The blond man was standing at the counter and 
greeted them with a wave. "Well, hello, Isaac. Jenna's here 
with you too, | see. Good to see you." 


"It's good to see you too," Jenna replied. 


"Hey, Patcher. Have you got any news for me?" Isaac 
inquired. "Mt. Aleph hasn't been playing up, has it?" 


"Nothing too serious, apart from the occasional quake now 
and then, according to the men I've sent out there," Patcher 
responded. "There haven't been any eruptions... yet anyway. 
Not that I'm worried about that, since we're so far away. 
However, | do have something more troubling to report. 
There have been sightings of those strange vortexes again." 


"The vortexes, huh?" Isaac looked troubled. "This isn't good." 


"They can suck all the Psynergy out of a person, leaving 
them unconscious, right?" Jenna asked. 


"We still have yet to figure out what's causing this strange 
phenomenon but it's obviously connected to the unleashing 
of Alchemy." Isaac sighed. "I have a bad feeling about this. 
The appearances of these strange vortexes... | worry that 
something even worse might be coming." 


"| hope we can do something about it," Jenna said. "Since we 
unleashed Alchemy, it's our responsibility to find out what's 
causing this and put an end to this. Too bad it doesn't seem 
to be that simple." 


"Nothing's ever simple anymore." There seemed to be a hint 
of regret in Isaac's voice. "Well, thanks for the news, Patcher. 
I'll come round again sometime." 


The two Adepts left and walked along in silence for a little 
while. The news of the Psynergy vortexes weighed heavily 
on their minds. 


Isaac abruptly stopped. "Jenna... there's something that | 
should tell you." 


"Hm?" Jenna turned toward him. "What is it?" 


"The thing is, someone has to watch over Mt. Aleph. 
Patcher's sending people over once in a while but it's not 
really enough. Somebody should be watching it constantly. 
Sol Sanctum isn't really a secret anymore and that worries 
me." 


"So, you're saying you want to watch it?" 


"There's a little spot on top of the Goma Range that would 
be ideal for building a cabin on. | could watch Mt. Aleph from 
there." 


"And you plan to live in that cabin," Jenna guessed. "I see." 
It came as a shock to her. She'd thought Isaac would be 
continuing to live with the rest of them in Kalay and that 
they would one day settle down together and start a family. 


"Garet's going to come and live there as well." 


"You already told Garet?" Jenna frowned. "How long has he 
known about this? Are there more secrets you two are 
keeping from me?" 


"Hey, we only discussed it a few days ago. I'm sorry... | 
should have said something sooner. | just didn't know how 
you were going to react to it." Isaac swallowed, looking 
uncomfortable. 


"It's certainly a surprise. | understand why you need to do 
this though." Jenna ran a hand through her hair, exhaling. 
"Things have been even crazier since Alchemy was 
unleashed. Maybe..." She hesitated. "I could live with you 
there." 


"Actually, I'd rather you stayed in Kalay." Isaac placed his 
hands on her shoulders. "I know you don't like the idea of us 
being apart and | don't really like it either, but it could be 
pretty dangerous over there. Anything could happen." 


Jenna hung her head, feeling a pang of disappointment. 
Isaac didn't want her there? 


"| love you too much to let you put yourself in danger. | 
couldn't bear losing you again," Isaac murmured. "Please try 
to understand. | only want you to be safe in Kalay." 


“Well, | can at least visit, right?" Jenna raised her head. 


"Sure you can, and I'll come down to Kalay too," Isaac 
assured her. "We'll still be able to see each other. Okay?" 


"Okay. ul 


As the two started walking again, a thought occurred to 
Jenna. "Did you speak to Felix about this? Maybe he would 
want to go too." 


"Perhaps. | haven't spoken to him yet. Actually, | haven't 
seen much of him lately and when | have, he's seemed kind 
of depressed. Have you noticed him being depressed?" 


"| think he's bothered by the news of what's happening to 
this world since the Golden Sun event. There are actually 
people hating us for what we did." Jenna bit her lower lip. 
"We all did this together, but he was the one who lit Mars 


Lighthouse. Maybe it's a burden for him, knowing what he 
did." 


"It wasn't like we even had much of a choice. Weyard was 
going to be destroyed and we chose to save it by unleashing 
Alchemy. Sure, there have been natural disasters. People 
may even have died because of those disasters. But we did 
what we felt we had to do and now we have to live with it." 


"| just wish Felix would talk about it if it's bothering him. He 
shouldn't have to shoulder the burden alone." Jenna shook 
her head. "I'm starting to worry about him." 


X-O-X-O-X 


Some time after Isaac's revelation, Jenna and her parents 
were sitting down around the table to eat their dinner. She 
glanced at the empty chairs. "Is Felix not in?" 


"| haven't seen him all day actually," replied her mother. "I 
guess he must be out somewhere and he hasn't come back 
yet." 


"| see." Jenna didn't see any reason to be concerned. The 
Warriors of Vale didn't get to sit back and relax, not after 
Alchemy was released. They were often out helping people 
and watching over the area, making sure things were going 
smoothly. Felix probably had some tasks to do today and 
would be back later. 


It wasn't until the next day she started to get a little worried 
but she supposed he was just really busy. 


On the third day, Jenna made the trip to the Goma Plateau, 
where Isaac and Garet were busy building their cabin with 
some help from residents of Patcher's Place. It was almost 
complete and they would soon be moving into it. 


"Felix? No, he hasn't been here," Isaac said. "Why, what's 
wrong?" 


"Maybe I'm worrying over nothing. He must be busy too after 
all," Jenna said. "It's just that he left without leaving a note 
or telling anyone and he's been gone for three days." 


"Well, maybe he was in a hurry to go somewhere and forgot 
to say anything," Garet suggested. "It happens, believe me." 


"Yeah, | suppose so," Jenna said. "I guess | just worry too 
much. With all this stuff that's happening... for all we know, 
he could have run afoul of a Psynergy vortex somewhere 
or..." 


"Hey, that's enough." Isaac gently embraced her. "I don't like 
to see you worrying. He'll be fine, wherever he is. He's made 
of tough stuff, your brother." 


The days became weeks and weeks turned into months. Still, 
there was no sign of Felix and Jenna's worry grew even 
worse. She knew that something was wrong. He wouldn't 
disappear for this long without a word. 


X-O-X-O-X 


Jenna heard knocking on the front door and hurried to 
answer it, seeing her Lemurian friend standing there. It had 
been a long while since she had last seen him, which was 
Shortly after Felix disappeared. Of course, Piers knew about 
it himself. "Piers!" she exclaimed. "It's certainly been a 
while." 


"Yes. It's good to see you, Jenna." Piers smiled. 


"Come on in," Jenna gestured, stepping aside. Piers stepped 
into the house and she shut the door behind him. "Would 


you like anything? Tea, maybe?" 


"No, that's alright, thanks." Piers slowly exhaled, leaning 
against the wall. "So, I've been searching for Felix." 


Jenna regarded him with surprise. "Is that what you've been 
doing the whole time?" 


Piers nodded. "I've been searching all over Angara for word 
of him. He is a very dear friend of mine and I'm just as 
worried about him as you are. It's not like him to take off 
without saying anything and | doubt he would do this after 
he worked so hard to get his family back together." 


"Yeah." Jenna sighed. "I can't understand why he would do it. 
So, did you hear anything?" 


Piers shook his head. "I'm so sorry but | haven't heard 
anything about him, anywhere. There has been the 
occasional sighting of him but those all took place a long 
time ago." He raised a hand, brushing back his bangs. 
"Wherever he is, I'm starting to think he isn't even in 
Angara. Maybe... he doesn't even want to be found." 


"But why?" Jenna exclaimed. "Why would he disappear on 
us?" Tears stung the back of her eyes. "We were all back 
together again with Mom and Dad, living at home. He 
promised me he wouldn't leave me again!" 


"Hey, don't cry." Piers stepped forward and pulled her into a 
comforting hug. Jenna buried her face in his chest and 
sniffled. "I'm sure that he had a good excuse for this. He 
wouldn't leave you for no good reason." 


"It better be a good reason," Jenna mumbled. "I'm so worried 
about him. It's not like him. I'm scared." 


"He'll come back." Piers patted her back. "Maybe it will take 
a little bit longer, but surely he will return." 


X-O-X-O-X 


"He's the spitting image of you, isn't he?" Jenna remarked, 
watching her young son run around the playground with his 
two best friends. 


"He certainly is," Isaac agreed. "I still see a bit of you in him 
though." 


Jenna rested her head on his shoulder, smiling. "They all 
look so happy, don't they? They aren't really aware of what's 
going on in the world yet. | hope it can stay that way for a 
little longer." 


"Not too long," Isaac said. "I think the sooner they can start 
their training, the better it would be." 


"You think so?" 


"Weyard needs all the help it can get these days, especially 
after the Mourning Moon incident. In fact, | think Matthew 
should come to live at the cabin." 


Jenna sat upright. "What?" 


"I've told Garet Tyrell should come too. He's a bit reluctant, 
being so protective of his son, but he understands it's for the 
best," Isaac said calmly. 


Jenna let out an exasperated sigh. "What, now you're going 
to take our son away from me?" she snapped. 


Isaac fell silent, not sure what to say in response. 


"Sorry." Jenna buried her head in her hands. "Maybe that 
sounded a bit selfish of me. It's just... first you and Garet 
took off to the cabin, then Felix disappeared and now this. | 
feel like everyone's leaving me." 


Isaac put an arm around her and held her close. "I'm sorry 
too. | know it must be hard on you but with all that's 
happening, we don't have a lot of choice. Besides, Matthew 
and | aren't going to disappear. We'll be at the cabin." 


"But | want us to be together, as a family," Jenna said in a 
small voice. "Why can't we have that?" 


"| want it too." Isaac kissed the top of her head. "Believe me, 
| really do. But we made our choice and we have to live with 
it." 


X-O-X-O-X 


Jenna and Ivan stood among a crowd of people gathered at 
the edge of Kalay, their gazes focused on an ominous purple 
cloud spread out across Angara. The strange phenomenon 
had yet to reach Kalay but if it continued to spread it would 
only be a short time before it did. 


"Just what is that?" Ivan shook his head in bewilderment. 
"I've never seen anything like it before. Whatever it is, it's 
really bad." 


"It couldn't be worse than the Mourning Moon, could it? That 
was bad enough," Jenna said. So many people had died 
during that awful incident. It had been years before the 
survivors had really recovered from the effects of that 
terrible disaster. 


"| hope not." Ivan frowned. "Karis... I'm worried about her. | 
know she's off on a journey with Matthew and Tyrell but will 


she be okay in this? And what of Isaac and Garet?" He made 
a disgusted noise. "Hasn't Weyard suffered enough 
already?" 


"Isaac, Matthew," Jenna whispered, clasping her hands and 
closing her eyes. "I hope you're safe." She couldn't bear the 
idea of losing her husband and son. 


The Mars Adept later turned away from the crowd and slowly 
walked back home. She couldn't spend any longer staring at 
that awful purple cloud, wondering what kind of horrors it 
had brought to Angara. 


Once she was back inside her house, Jenna looked down the 
hall toward the closed door which she slowly approached. 
She took a deep breath and slowly released it as she opened 
the door, looking into Felix's room. It looked exactly the 
Same as it had over twenty years ago when he had 
disappeared. 


"Felix..." Jenna stepped into the room, closing the door 
behind her. She stood there with her eyes closed, recalling 
her memories of him. It had been so long but she still hadn't 
forgotten his face and she was glad for that. 


Those three years when she had thought he was dead had 
been so painful but she had managed to move on and 
accept the fact her family would never return to her. 


Three years however seemed like a pitifully short time 
compared to the twenty plus years she had spent not 
knowing if her brother was alive or dead; wondering where 
in the world he was and if he would ever return to them. In a 
way, the pain was so much worse. How could she move on 
when she didn't even know if he was alive or not? 


"Felix. | need you." Jenna's eyes filled up with tears and she 
sank to the floor. She pulled her legs to her chest and buried 
her face in her knees. Her body shook as she started to sob. 
"Please come back." 


